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Hot. Come Kate, tbou art perfect in lying downej 
Co)«c- 3 q uitkc-,qp icke,that I may fay my head in thy lap. 

La. Go, yc giddy goofe, , 

The mttfickc p/ayes, 

Hor.Now Iperceiuc thcdiuellvnderftands Welch 
And tis nomaiucll heis fohumorous, 

BirJady he is a good mufition. . a; 

La. r hen would you be nothing but muficall, • 

For you arc altogether gouernedby humors: 

Lie Bill ye thief'e,and heare the Lady fingin Welfla. 

Hot. 1 had rathe r heare Lady, my brache howle in Itifli, 
La Would’fl haue thy head broken’ 

Hot. No. It ' • 

La. Then be Hill. 

Hot. Neither t’is & womans fault, 

L<t,Now God helpe thee. 

Hot. Tothc Wellh Ladies bed. 

La. V Vhatsthaw? 
t Hot. Peace.flie lings. 

Herethe Lady fugs a Weljh'fmg. ■ ' r v ! 

Hot. Come, He haue your Long too. t 

L^.Not mincingoodfooth. 

n Hot. Not yours m good footh? Hart you fwearelikea com> 
fitmakers wifc,not youin good footh,and astrueas I -line, & 
as (oodfliallinendmejandasfurc as day: 

And giueAfuchfarccnet furety for thy oatlies, 

Asitrhou neuerwalkfifurtherthen f-infburie: 

Sweare me Kate,like a Lady as thou art, 

A good mouth. filling oath, and leauc in footh. 

And fuch proteft of pepper ginger bread. 

To veluet gards, and Sunday Citizens, 

Come.fing. 

La. I will not fing. 

Hot. Xi? the next way to turne tayler.or be 1 edbrcfl teacher; 
and the indentures be drawn^le away within thefea. hourcs, 
audio comein when ye will, £%it. 

Glen. Come, come, Lord Mortimer, you areas flow, 

Hot, Lord Percy is onflreto go. 

By 


n l 


w .i.'sl *, 


Henry the fourth. 

B*. this our booke is drawne,Yveclebutfeale 
And then to horfe immediately. 

Mor. With all my heart. SxeHit. 

Enter the Kmg^Prince of Wales and other. 
fKinv Lords giue vs leaue,the Prince of Walesandl 
Mult haue Tome priuate conference,but be neere at hand 
for we lhall prefently haueneede ofyou. Exeunt Lords, 

I know not whether God will haue it fo, 

Forfome difpleafing feruice lhauc done, 
Thatinhisrecrctdoome,outofmy bloud, 

Hre’lebreede reuengement and a fcourgefor me: 

But thou doft in thepaflages oflife 

Make me beleeue, that thou artonely mark’t 

For the hote vengeance, and the rod ofheauen [ 

To punifh my miftreadings.'Tell me elfe 

Could fuch inordinate and low defires. 

Such poore,fuchbare,fuch]ewde,fuchmeanc attempts 
Such barren pleafur es,rude focietic, 

As thou artmatcht withall,and grafted to. 

Accompany the greatnes of thy bloud. 

And hold their leuell with thy princely heart? 

P rin. So pleafe your Maiefty,I would I c6 uld 
Quit all ofFenceS withascleare excufe. 

As well as I am doubtlelle I can purge 
My felfe of many I am charg’d vvi thallj 
Yet fuch extenuation let me beg, 

As inreproofe of many tales dcuifde, 

Which oft the care of greatnes needes mull heare- 
By fmiling pick-thanks,and bale newes -monger.?, 

I may forfome things truc,whereinmy youth 
Hath faulty wandrcd,and irregular 
Finde pardon on triy true fubmiflion. 

K-ng • God pardon thee, yet let me wonder, Harry 
At thy affections, which doholda wing. 

Quite fronuhe flight of all thy aunccflors, 

Thy place in counfell thou hah rudely loft 
Which by thy yoiiger brother is fupplidc,- 
And art aimofl ah alien to the harts 
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